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Your  Mental  Garden 

lESENTMENT  is  an  ugly  thing, 
It  crowds  the  roses  out  ; 
Keep  your  mental  garden  fair, 
Put  harmful  things  to  rout. 

Seed-thoughts  that    you   cultivate 

Within   your  fertile  mind, 
Bring  forth  varied  blossoms 

According  to  their  kind. 

Anger,  malice,  worry,  fear, 
Are  noxious  menial  seeds; 

Quickly  rid  your  mind  of  them 
Before  they  choke  as  weeds. 

Faith,  gentleness,   humility, 
Truth,   patience,  selfless  love, 

Are  specimens  of  seedlings  rare, 
Approved  of  God  above. 

Your  mental  garden  is  a  place 

In  which  you  daily  dwell  ; 
Let   nothing  ugly  flourish  there, 

Safeguard  and  tend  it  well. 

Grenville   Kleiser. 
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Joseph  Smith,  the  Prophet,  was  born  in  Sharron,  Windsor  County,  Vermont, 
on  the  23rd  of  December,    1805. 

He  never  looked  inside  of  a  college  or  high  school,  yet  he  became  Mayor  of  the 
largest  town  in  the  State  of  Illinois,  and  wrote  a  book  which  has  baffled  literary 
critics  for  more  than  a  hundred  years  and  which  is  to-day  more  widely  read  than 
any  other  volume   save  the   Bible. 

He  was   shot   to  death   by  a   mob  with  painted  faces  at  the  age  of  thirty-eight. 
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Blessed  Are  They  That  Have  Not  Seen 


By   Elder  Max   W.  Simkins. 


LESSED  are 

they  that 
have  not  seen,  and 
yet  have  believed." 
I  have  quoted  from 
one  of  the  most 
beautiful  sermons 
found  in  the  book 
which  is  the  best 
seller  in  the  world. 
They  are  the  words 
of  our  Lord  and 
Master,  Jesus 

Christ,  the  resurrected  Christ.  The 
occasion  that  brought  forth  these  wonder- 
ful words  was  this  : 

It  was  on  the  first  day  of  the  week  the 
first  Sunday  evening  after  the  Crucifixion. 
Jerusalem  was  wrought  up  over  the 
report  of  the  resurrection  of  Christ. 
Some  disbelieved ;  some  doubted ;  and 
many  believed. 

The  disciples  were  assembled,  no  not 
the  twelve,  but  the  ten  who  had  heeded 
the  call  given  by  the  Roman  Messenger 
who  had  been  sent  to  give  the  message. 

Go  tell  them  that  I  am  resurrected." 
They  had  all  gathered  that  evening  in 
the  upper  chamber  of  a  building,  except 
the  disciple  who  was  not  fit  to  be  there 
and  the  one  who  was  absent. 

During  the  meeting,  all  of  a  sudden  the 
resurrected  Lord  stood  in  their  presence 
and  stretched  forth  his  hands,  and  said 
unto  them,  "  Peace  be  unto  you."  They 
all  saw  Him.  He  knew  they  had  believed 
in  the  testimony  of  each  other.  He 
shewed  unto  them  his  hands  and  his  side 
and  they  saw  marks  of  the  nails  and  of 
the  spear.  "  Behold  my  hands  and  my 
feet,  that  it  is  myself :  handle  me,  and 
see,  for  a  spirit  hath  not  flesh  and  bones 
as  ye  see  I  have."  And  they  gave  their 
testimony  concerning  the  visit  of  the 
Christ.     "  We  have  seen  him." 

There  was  one  called  Thomas,  one  of 
the  twelve,  who  was  not  with  them  when 
Jesus  came.  The  other  disciples  said  to 
him,  "  We  have  seen  the  Lord."  But 
doubting,  Thomas  said  to  them,  "  Except 


i  shall  see  in  his  hands,  the  print  of  the 
nails,  and  thrust  my  hand  into  his  side, 
1  will  not  believe."  A  week  passed  by 
and  they  met  again.  This  time  Thomas 
was  there  and  Jesus  called  Thomas  and 
said,  "  Reach  hither  thy  finger,  and 
behold  my  hands,  and  reach  hither  thy 
hand,  and  thrust  it  into  my  side  and  be 
not  faithless,  but  believing."  Thomas 
then  answered  and  said,  "  My  Lord  and 
My  God."  Jesus  gave  utterance  to  those 
words:  "  Blessed  are  they  who  have  not 
seen,  and  yet  have  believed." 

The  thing  that  stands  out  foremost  in 
that  little  incident  was  that  there  was  a 
doubter  in  the  select  group.  We  need 
the  doubter  in  this  work  of  ours  just  as 
the  automobile  needs  a  brake,  if  it  is  the 
proper  doubt.  But  we  must  always 
remember  that  there  are  two  kinds  of 
doubt.  The  first  is  that  which  leads  to 
Investigation,  and  the  second  is  that 
which  leads  us  in  the  wrong  direction  and 
eventually  leads  to  apostasy  and  unhappi- 
ness. 

The  kind  we  want  in  our  lives  is  the 
first  type.  An  excellent  example  of  this 
proper  doubt,  if  you  please,  was  Joseph 
Smith.  The  Ministers  of  his  day  were 
contending  for  the  Membership  of  the 
boy  in  their  Churches.  He  went  to  God 
for  help;  received  it;  and  doubt  dis- 
appeared. From  that  day  on,  doubt  did 
not  reappear.  His  doubt  was  lost  in 
enquiry,  and  he  won  the  desired  know- 
ledge. So  may  every  man  do,  but  we 
must  always  remember  this  second  type 
or  improper  doubt  will  try  and  enter  into 
our  lives.  This  kind  of  doubt  never 
sleeps  they  are  always  wanting  to  be  our 
companions.  They  go  with  us  to  work, 
to  play,  while  we  are  eating  ;  and  when 
walking  and  talking  to  most  people.  For 
example  :  When  we  missionaries  visit 
investigators  of  the  Gospel,  when  you 
visit  your  friends.  After  telling  them  the 
story  of  the  origin  of  the  Book  of  Mor- 
mon, they  will  most  generally  ask  where 
are  the  plates  it  was  translated  from  ;  who 
(Continued  page  6.) 
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EDITORIAL 


TO-DAY 


By  President  Richard  E.  Folland. 


HERE  is  something  about  the 
beginning  of  a  new  year 
which  forces  us  to  reflect  on  the  past 
and  tempts  us  to  peer  into  the  future. 
Sometimes  these  reflections  are  dis- 
couraging and  sorrowful,  very  rarely 
do  we  feel  that  we  have  accomplished 
all  thai  we  could  have.  When  these 
reflections  assure  us  that  we  have  not 
advanced  sufficiently  over  any  given 
period  of  time  we  ponder  the  reasons 
and  then  and  there  we  become  con- 
cerned and  make  up  our  minds  that 
the  future  is  going  to  be  different. 
We  make  new-year  resolutions  with 
every  good  intention  in  the  world  of 
keeping  them,  but — ?  Why  do  so 
many  of  these  good  intentions  and 
resolutions  go  astray?  Mainly  be- 
cause we  find  it  so  easv  to  follow  the 
lines  of  least  resistance  and  we  have 
not  schooled  ourselves  sufficiently  to 
the  knowledge  that,  to  accomplish 
anything  worth  while  requires  effort. 
The  Devil  can  certainly  paint  a  beauti- 
ful picture  and  we  are  inclined  to 
indulge  in  that  terrible  habit  of  self- 
pity,  kidding  ourselves  that  we  were 
placed  here  to  have  joy,  and  immedi- 
atelv  put  our  own  version  on  the 
meaning  of  that  beautiful  and  inspired 
statement,  "  Men  are  that  they  might 
have  joy." 

There  is  no  good  accomplished  by 
reflecting  on  the  past  if  we  let  those 
shadows  cast  across  our  path  to-day 
and  hinder  us  from  seeing  the  sun- 
shine that  is  showing  through  the 
cloud.  Our  experiences  should   be 

our  best  teachers.  A  wise  sage  once 
said  that  some  men  learn  more  by 
stubbing-  their  toe  in  the  dark  than 
others  do  by  going  through  college. 
When  we  take  the  time,  and  all  of  us 


should,  to  look  back  and  find  the 
reasons  for  our  failures  let  us  use  that 
knowledge  to  an  advantage,  Let  us 
do  our  best  to  avoid  the  same  mistakes. 
Let  us  stop  eondemning  ourselves 
and  thereby  lose  to-day's  opportunities 
because  we  did  not  grasp  yesterday's. 
Let  us  live  to-day,  fully,  completely. 
"  If  we  fix  our  gaze  upon  the  past  we 
cannot  see  the  possibilities  of  the 
future."  Let  us  fill  our  time  with 

activity,  worth  while  activity,  which 
we  can  look  back  upon  with  pride  and 
not   misgiving. 

Manv  of  our  troubles  are  of  the 
mind,  they  never  reallv  happen.  How 
often  have  we  worried,  laid  awake  half 
or  all  the  night  anticipating  the  bridge 
we  expect  to  cross  on  the  morrow, 
arise  the  next  dav  to  find  ourselves 
weakened,  sleepy  and  lifeless,  unable 
to  cope  with  the  normal  problems  of 
the  dav?  Then  somehow  the  trouble 
we  anticipate  does  not  turn  up. 

Another  handicap,  we  do  not  adjust 
ourselves  to  our  surroundings.  The 
pasture  over  the  way  looks  greener 
than  ours.  We  make  ourselves  believe 
that  if  we  were  able  to  get  there  we 
could  accomplish  so  much  more.  We 
tell  ourselves  that  if  we  could  onlv  get 
away  from  the  troubles  confronting  us 
we  would  be  able  to  do  more.  Our 
days  are  fifled  with  wishes  and  antici- 
pations. Our  prayers  are  answered 
and  our  wishes  are  fulfilled,  we  have 
a  chance  to  go  to  the  greener  pasture, 
but  lo  and  behold,  we  find  that  the 
grass,  upon  close  inspection,  is  not 
any  greener  and  oftentimes  just  a  little 
bit  drver  than  the  grass  we  just  left. 
We  continue  to  think  that  the  morrow 
will  be  different  so  we  do  nothing 
(Continued   next  page.) 
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about  it  to  make  it  different.  We  soon 
learn  that  the  reason  that  we  thought 
that  the  grass  of  our  neighbour  was 
greener  was  because  lie  made  it  look 
that  way. 

Many  of  our  present  conditions  are 
not  ideal.  Many  of  us  are  confronted 
with  what  we  are  at  times  prone  to  call 
a  monotonous,  humdrum  existence. 
Assuming  that  we  are  not  able  to 
change  those  conditions,  what  good 
are  we  accomplishing  by  moaning  and 
pitying  ourselves?  Are  we  not  making 
ourselves  just  a  little  more  unhappy 
and  do  we  not  find  that  even  our  best 
friend  gets  a  bit  tired  of  listening  to 
our  woes?  How  often  have  we 
blessed  and  left  feeling  cheered  those 
blind  or  crippled  persons  who  have 
resigned  themselves  to  their  condition 
and  are  actually  happy — are  making 
the  best  of  it.  Many  the  time  we 
come  away  feeling  ashamed  of  our- 
selves. 

We  can  never  have  real  happiness 
nor  joy  in  living  until  we  become 
masters  over  ourselves.  We  must 
learn  to  conquer  ourselves,  our 
desires,  then  we  can  influence  and 
dominate  our  surroundings.  William 
George  Jordan  said,  lf  Real  success  in 
life  means  the  individual's  conquest  of 
himself;  it  means  how  he  has  bettered 
himself,  not  how  he  has  betterd  his 
fortune.  The  great  question  of  life 
is  not  '  what  have  I  ?  '  but  '  What 
am  I  ? 

Let  us  review  the  past,  gather  all  the 
encouragement  possible  from  it,  profit 
from  our  mistakes  and  make  to-day 
count.  After  all,  our  todays  are  all 
that  we  have,  there  is  no  to-morrow. 
Let  us  live  every  day  of  the  new  year, 
let  us  endeavour  to  make  each  day  so 
profitable  that  we  may  have  no  mis- 
givings if  we  were  to  be  called  to  that 
great  beyond  at  the  setting  of  the  sun. 
That  is  the  onlv  source  of  real  happi- 
ness. 

Who  does  his  task  from  day  to  day 
And  meets  whatever  comes  his  way, 
Believing  God  has  willed  it  so, 
Has  found  real  greatness  here  below. 


Who     guards     his     post,     no     matter 

where, 
Believing   God   must    need   him    there, 
Although  but  lowly  toil  it  be, 
Has  risen  to  nobility. 

For  great  and  low  there's  but  one  test  : 
'Tis  that  each  man  shall  do  his  best. 
Who  works  with  all   the  strength   he 

can 
Shall  never  die  in  debt  to  man. 

—  (True  Nobility — Edgar  A.  Guest.) 

Blessed    Are   They   That    Have    Not    Seen. — 

Continued  from  page  4. 

has  them  now,  and  we  tell  them  the 
Angel  Moroni  is  keeping  them  until  they 
are  needed  again.  Our  friend  may  say, 
"  Is  it  not  too  bad  that  you  do  not  still 
have  those  plates  so  that  you  eould  show 
them  to  all  the  people  and  then  many 
more  would  believe."  Those  people  put 
doubt  in  our  minds  if  we  are  not  careful 
and  that  doubt  will  either  lead  to  investa- 
tion  or  apostasy  and  unhappiness.  But 
let  us  remember  that  the  Lord  did  not 
think  it  wise  for  us  to  keep  the  plates. 
He  does  not  do  things  in  that  way.  He 
does  not  make  things  so  easy.  But  He 
did  give  us  the  testimony  of  eleven  men 
besides  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  to  make 
it  known  unto  all  nations,  kindreds, 
tongues  and  people  to  whom  this  work 
would  eome  that  they  did  see  and  feel  the 
plates  of  the  ancient  people,  and  they 
knew  that  they  had  been  translated  by  the 
gift  and  power  of  God,  because  the  voice 
of  God  had  declared  it  unto  them.  We 
do  not  need  anything  else  to  make  us 
believe,  we  do  not  need  any  more  signs 
and  we  do  not  seek  after  them  as  the 
Saviour  told  us,  "  An  evil  and  adulterous 
generation  seeketh  after  a  sign." 

We  all  remember  the  story  of  Korihor 
the  Anti -Christ  and  how  Korihor  said 
unto  Almn  :  "  If  thou  wilt  show  me  a 
sign,  that  I  may  be  convinced  that  there 
is  a  God,  vea,  show  unto  me  that  power 
and  then  will  I  be  convinced  of  the  truth 
of  the  words." 

But  Alma  said  unto  him  :  "  Thou  hast 
had  signs  enough  :  Will  ye  tempt  your 
(Continued   page   11.) 
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is  another  historical  year.  Manx 
important  and  far  reaching 
events  have  taken  place.  These  events 
have  influenced  all  of  us,  even  though  we 
have  had  little  or  nothing"  to  do  with  their 
culmination.  We   in   South   Africa  can 

truly  be  thankful  for  our  peaceful  and 
pleasant  surroundings.  We  have  indeed 
been  blessed. 

The  Folland  family  appreciates  the 
opportunity  of  being  in  this  grand  country 
engaged  in  the  work  of  the  Lord.  We 
appreciate  our  members  and  friends,  their 
kindness  and  expressions  of  friendship  to 
us.  We   pray   that    our   efforts    to   fulfil 

worthy     missions     will     in     some     degree 
reciprocate  for  your  kindness. 


We  beseech  our  Heavenly  Father  to 
continue  His  blessings  upon  all  faithful 
saints  and  all  those  good  people  who  are 
endeavouring  to  live  His  commandments 
as  they  understand  them.  May  the  year 
1940  be  kind  and  generous  to  you  all. 

'   If  in  our  life   there's  colour, 

And  to  the  world  we  give, 
There's  a  certain  satisfaction 
Which  makes  us  glad  to  live. 

"  So  if  it's  not  impossible, 

In  this  life's  shortened  span, 
Let  us  work  a  bit  for  others, 
And  be  a  friend  to  man." 
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1  R.  S.  Kirkham 

2  H.  E.  Larsen 

3  W.  I).  Wiscomb 

I  G.   0.  Meier 

5  M.  V.  Slmrtliff 

6  J.  K.  Hansen 

7  Q.  E.   Crockett 

8  K.  S.  Udal] 

9  R.  15.   Douglass 

10  W.  M.  Lewis 

11  M.  W.   Simkins 
T_'  D.  B.  Garrick 
13  P.   C.   Dana 

II  S.  V.  Badger 

If)  L.  W.  J.  Beer 
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At  the  passing  of  the  year  1939,  a  worthy 
custom  gives  us  another  opportunity  to 
express  our  thanks  to  our  Father  in  Heaven 
for  the  many  gifts  and  blessings  we  have 
received  at  His  bounteous  hand.  There  is 
not  one  of  us  that  does  not  have  many  things 
to  be  thankful  for.  Many  of  us  have 
experienced  trials  and  tribulations  of  various 
kinds  and  degrees,  but  in  .  almost  every 
instance  we  find,  upon  reviewing  the  events 
of  the  past  year,  that  our  blessings  have  far 
outnumbered   our  hardships.     v 

At  this  time  let  us  all  spend  a  few 
moments  to  look  back  upon  our  hardships 
that  we  might  learn  and  remember  the  lesson 
which  is  found  in  each  bit  of  adversity. 

The  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ,  as  taught  by 
the  Latter-day  Saints,  has  been  preached 
throughout  the  country  of  South  Africa 
during  the  past  year  with  gratifying  results. 
The  Elders  pictured  on  these  pages  are 
responsible  for  much  of  the  advancement 
that  has  been  made  in  this  mission  field. 
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January  1st  is  the  point  of  division  between 
the  old  year  which  has  gone  and  the  new 
year  which  is  come.  The  dividing  line  has 
now  been  passed  and  we  have  embarked  on 
the  journey  of  another  year.  To  the 
missionaries  of  The  Church  of  Jesus  Christ 
of  Latter-day  Saints  the  coming  year  will  be 
one  of  service  ;  and  so  it  should  be  with  each 
and  every  one  of  us  that  are  members  of  this 
great  organization.  Much  happiness  can  be 
found  in  service  and  many  blessings  are 
promised   to   him    that    serves   the   Lord. 

As  we  start  on  the  year  1940  we  have 
thirty-one  missionaries  in  the  South  African 
Mission,  including  President  and  Sister 
Folia  nd.  This  is  the  largest  group  of 
"  Mormon  "  missionaries  ever  to  be  in  this 
country  at  one  time.  With  this  number  of 
missionaries  and  the  support  of  the  many 
faithful  Saints  living  here  we  look  forward  to 
a  successful  year  of  proselyting  and  teaching. 

May  the  choicest  blessings  of  the  Lord  rest 
down  upon  this  Church  and  its  members  and 
friends,  is  our  humble  prayer  as  we  start  upon 
our  journey  through  the  year  Nineteen 
Hundred  and  Forty. 


16  J.  S.   Broadbent 

17  X.  S.  Black 

18  0.  X.  Kirkham 

19  H.  M.  Bergeson 

20  P.   T.   Marchant 

21  J.   G.   Knudsen 

22  R.  P.  Thorley 

23  S.   M.  Whitaker 

24  X.   S.   Howe! Is 

25  J.  L.  Chatterley 

26  R.  Q.  Sliupe 

27  G.  B.  Shaw 

28  J.  X.  Eldredge 

29  L.  W.  Redd 
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The  Same  Language 


A  Short  Short  Story. 
By  Audrey  Jensen, 


"(S?^)14     MarSi     is     that     the     new 
\^-/       student      body      president? 

asked  Friscilla  Parker  of  her  school 
chum,    Marjorie    Dean. 

"  Yes,"  answered  Marg.  "  Weren't 
you  here  yesterday  to  hear  him  make  his 
acceptance  speech  ? 

"No.  1  am  generally  bored  with 
such  doings,  so  I  sluffed.  But  wait  for 
me  while  I  congratulate  him.  I  like  his 
looks,"  and  she  dashed  over  to  the 
opposite  entrance  to  be  there  when  Paul 
Travis,  the  newly -elected  student  body 
president,  passed  out  into  the  hall. 

She  held  out  her  hand  as  Paul 
approached,  and  sweetly  interrupted  his 
exit  with  : 

"  May  I  offer  my  congratulations  and 
wishes  for  a  lucky  year,  Paul  Travis?  " 

Paul  was  a  bit  shy,  but  he  accepted 
her  remarks  graciously,  and  after  an 
awkward  moment,  passed  on  into  the 
corridor,  and  Priscilla  dashed  after 
Marg. 

Two  days  later  definite  preparations 
were  under  way  for  the  big  affair  of  the 
year,  the  Junior  Prom.  Marjorie  danced 
Priscilla  across  the  tennis  court  as  she 
confided  her  date  with  Roy  Luff,  the 
big  athlete. 

"  Oh,  Priscilla,  I've  just  been  hoping 
he'd  ask  me  for  months  and  now  it's  real 
— like  a  dream   come  true.  Oh,    I   am 

plenty  thrilled.  What   about  yourself, 

Pris?  Tell  me.  I  told  you.  Is  it  Gene 
or  Ned  or  Charley,  or  one  of  the  Bills? 
Oh,  you  have  so  many,  I  never  know  who 
to  really  pair  you  off  with." 

Oh,  hush,   Marg.     You  know  I  don't 
really    have   anyone   of   my   own.  Oh, 

Gene  Davis  walks  home  from  school  with 
me  to  ask  advice  about  his  geometry,  and 
Ned  just  hangs  around  when  he  and 
P'attie  have  had  a  spat,  asking  me  to 
play  the  fairy  godmother  or  something. 
And  Charley  takes  me  occasionally  be- 
cause I  am  the  type  of  a  gi/1  his  mother 
would    have    him     go    with.         But    he's 


really  interested  in  Peg  Dexter  and  her 
crowd.  The}'  aren't  so  eonventional  and 
old-fashioned     as     I.  And     the     funny 

thing,  Marg,  I  don't  care.  I'd  rather 
be  a  wallflower  than  lose  my  ideals. 
Besides  they  all  expect  too  much." 

'  But  Pris,  your  ideals  are  so  different. 
Really,  everyone  smokes  nowadays.  It 
isn't  considered  bad  or  vulgar  any 
longer." 

Priscilla's  indignation  was  aroused, 
and  she  replied  : 

"  And  does  that  lessen  the  crime?  Can 
you  visualize  a  Madonna  with  a  cigarette 
in  her  mouth?  " 

"  Oh  Pris,  who  wants  to  be  a 
madonna?  You're  so  goody-goody.  I 
don't  see  where  you  get  such  stuff." 

1  It's  just  this  way,  Marg,  we  were 
raised     differently.  I     had     a     Sunday 

School  teacher  once  who  gave  me  my 
ideals  and  I'm  going  to  try  to  keep 
them." 

"  Oh,  you  and  your  Sundav  School 
teachers.  Come  on,  Pris,  have  a  good 
time.  Quit  playing-  mother  to  all  the 
boys  and  be  a  sport  and  maybe  they  will 
date  you  up — maybe  for  the  prom  even. 
Well,   so  long,        Be  seeing  you." 

Priscilla  pondered  over  their  conversa- 
tion. This  was  a  different  atmosphere 
from  the  one  she  had  spent  the  first  15 
years  of  her  life  in.  People  seemed  to 

interpret  right  and  wrong  differently. 
Suddenly  through  her  mind  flashed  the 
memory  of  white-haired  Sister  Jordan 
saying:  "  Good  is  good  wherever  you 
find   it.  Bad   is  bad,   and   right  makes 

might." 

"  Hello,  little  Quaker,"  came  a  voice 
from  behind  her.        "  Why  so  pensive?  " 

Priscilla  turned  and  there  was  Paul. 

"  Oh,  hello.  Paul.  But  I'm  not  a 
Quaker." 

"  Isn't  your  name  Priscilla?  "  asked 
Paul. 

"  Yes,  but  that  doesn't  make  me  a 
Quaker.        Besides  you  aren't  up  on  vour 
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history.        Priscilla  was  a  Puritan." 

Paul  laughed  merrily  and  answered  : 

"  And  that's  still  better.  I  can  see 

you're  a  Puritan.  But  whether  Puritan 
or  Quaker,  I'll  bet  you  like  to  eat.  Come 
on,  let's  find  the  cafeteria  and  get  a  hot 
dog.       What  say?  " 

Perhaps  it  was  the  method  of  ap- 
proach, perhaps  the  hot  dog,  or  just  the 
personality— anyway,  when  Paul  and 
Priscilla  parted  for  classes  Priscilla  had 
a  date  for  the  Junior  Prom. 

Marg  begged  all  week  for  just  one 
little  hint,  but  Priscilla  was  silent. 

"  Good  things  never  come  to  pass  if 
you  tell  them,"  was  her  philosophy.  So 
you  can  well  imagine  the  astonished  eyes 
of  Marg  popping  out  like  golf  balls  on  a 
stick,  when  Priscilla  walked  into  the 
Junior  Prom  with  the  good-looking 
president  of  the  student  body.  Oh,  it 
was  such   fun,    the  whole  affair.  Paul 

seemed  so  different,  so  conscious,  so 
proud,  so  interested. 

The  last  waltz  was  almost  over. 

"  Gee  "  said  Priscilla.  "  This 
reminds  me  of  way  back  home."  And 
she  sang  the  words  softly  in  time  with 
the  vibrating  tones  of  the  saxophone — 
"  When  It's  Springtime  In  the  Rockies." 

"  Home,"     answered     Paul.  '  You 

mean  California  isn't  your  home?  I 
thought  you  were  a  native.  By  chance, 
where  do  you  come  from?  " 

Priscilla  wondered  if  it  would  spoil  the 
evening  if  she  told  him  she  was  from  Salt 
Lake  City,  Utah.  As  soon  as  one  said 
Salt  Lake,  in  this  California  town  w'hich 
lay  on  the  far  side  of  Monterev  Bay, 
everyone  always  asked  if  you  were  a 
Mormon,  and  acted  as  if  Mormons  were 
some  inferior  brand  of  mosquitoes. 
Nevertheless,  Priscilla  wasn't  ashamed  of 
the  fact,  but  just  to-night — she  didn't 
want     it     spoiled.  Before     she     could 

answer,  Paul  was  saying-,  nonchalantly  : 

"  I'm  not  a  native  either.  We  came 
here  from  Utah  two  years  ago  for  my 
mother's    health." 

Priscilla  gasped,  "  From  Utah  did  you 
sav?       Not  from  Salt  Lake  City?  " 

"  Why,  yes,  and  we're  Mormons,  too. 
Does  that  amuse  you?  " 

"  Oh,   Paul,   stop.        I  am  ashamed  of 


my  own  feelings,  and  thrilled  all  in  the 
same  breath.  Now  I  know  why  you're 
different,  why  I  liked  you.  I'll  bet  we 
even  had  the  same  Sunday  School 
teacher,    dear   old    Sister   Jordan." 

Paul  was  holding  her  hand  all  too 
tightly. 

"  You  mean,"  he  answered  in  broken 
syllabus,  "  you're  from  Salt  Lake  City 
and  a  Mormon,   too? 

Priscilla  nodded  laughingly.  Paul  was 
laughing  too. 

"  Gee,"  he  said,  "  you're  the  first  one 
I've   found  in  two  years.        You  know,    I 
believe  we  speak  the  same  language. 
(Printed  by  permission  of  author.) 

Blessed    Are    They    That    Have    Not    Seen. — 

Continued    from    page   (J. 

God?  Will  ye  say  show  unto  me  a  sign 
brethren,  and  also  all  the  holy  prophets? 
The  scriptures  are  laid  before  thee,  yea, 
all  things  denote  there  is  a  God,  yea, 
even  the  earth,  and  all  things  that  are 
upon  the  face  of  it.  Yea,  and  its  motion, 
yea,  and  also  all  the  planets  which  move 
in  their  regular  form  do  witness  that 
there  is  a  Supreme  Creator. 

And  yet  do  ye  go  about,  leading  away 
the  hearts  of  this  people,  testifying  unto 
them  there  is  no  God?  And  yet  will  ye 
deny  all  these  witnesses?  "  And  he  said: 
"  Yea,  I  will  deny,  except  ye  show  me 
a   sign." 

Now  Alma  was  grieved  because  of  the 
hardness  of  Korihor's  heart,  and  Alma 
tells  him  it  is  much  better  that  one  man 
should  be  lost,  than  have  him  bring  many 
souls  down  to  destruction,  by  his  lying; 
therefore  if  thou  shalt  deny  again  the 
Lord  will  smite  thee  and  ye  shall  become 
dumb,  so  you  will  never  be  able  to 
deceive  any  more  people. 

And  so  Korihor  was  struck  dumb, 
because  he  asked  for  a  sign.  Korihor 
wrote  on  a  paper  that  he  had  been 
deceived  by  Satan,  but  it  was  too  late 
and  he  spent  the  remainder  of  his  life  as 
a  beggar  and  was  finally  run  upon  and 
trodden  down  even  until  he  was  dead,  and 
thus  we  see  the  end  of  him  who  perverteth 
the  ways  of  the  Lord  and  he  who  seeketh 
for  a  sign. 

'Continued  page  1  I.) 
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CAPE. 

Once  again  it  is  time  to  bring  to  light  the 
happenings  in  the  Cape  District  during  the 
past  month.  Due  to  the  discontinuance  of 
the  auxiliaries  for  a  period,  things  have  been 
comparatively  quiet. 

On  November  18th,  the  Cumorah  baseball 
team  upheld  its  prestige  by  defeating  Lies- 
beek  Park  I  runs  to  2.  It  was  a  well  played 
and  hard  fought  tussle  right  to  the  finish, 
either  side  deserving  victory.  The  same  day. 
at  Paarl,  Brother  Alvin  Park  suffered  a  slight 
concussion  which  resulted  when  he  anil 
another  player  collided  during  a  ball  game 
they  were  playing.  He  was  confined  to  his 
bed  for  a  number  of  days  and  was  under  the 
doctor's  care.  We  are  happy  that  he  is  able 
to  attend   to   his  regular   duties. 

Baseball  seems  to  be  the  main  topic  of  dis- 
cussion this  mouth.  Oumorah's  team 
journeyed  to  Stellenbosch  November  22nd. 
The  "  Maties  "  suffered  defeat  to  the  tune  of 
127  runs  to  12.  During  the  game  Elder 
Meier  broke  a  small  hone  in  his  ankle  while 
sliding  into  the  home  base.  His  injury  has 
been  deeply  felt  by  the  team  and  although 
things  of  this  nature  take  time,  we  pray  for 
a   hurried  recovery. 

Again  on  November  25th  Cumorah  de- 
feated a  stubborn  "  Peninsula  team  9  to  6. 
This  also  proved  to  be  a  "  ding  dong  " 
struggle.  It  was  an  exciting  game  for  all 
and  the  results  were  indefinite  until  the  end. 

On  November  '27.  President  Folland  was  a 
year  older.  The  President,  his  family  and 
some  op  the  Elders  enjoyed  a  nice  picnic  at 
Muizenberg  beach.  Kven  though  it  is  rather 
late,  the  C.S.M.,  in  behalf  of  the  members 
and  friends,  trust  that  President  enjoyed  a 
happy  birthday  and  sincerely  pray  that  he 
may  enjoy  more  in  the  future. 

Brother  and  Sister  R.  E.  Futter,  of 
Johannesburg,  dropped  in  on  us  rather  un- 
expectedly, December  2nd.  They  enjoyed 
their  journey  down,  including  little  Genevieve, 
the  new  addition  to  the  family.  They  only 
staved  in  Cape  Town  two  days,  leaving  for 
Robertson  to  visit  with  relatives  and  friends. 
We  trust  they  enjoyed  a  pleasant  holiday  and 
journev  home. 

Sunday  evening.  December  3r_d,  Cumorah 
presented  a  special  musical  service.  Elder 
Shurtliff    gave    an    inspiring    sermon    on    the 


subject,  "  Olivet  to  Calvary."  Guest  soloists 
were  Madame  Mylanwy  Meyers  and  Harold 
Hart.  The  music  rendered  was  beautiful, 
inspirational  ami  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  the 
capacity   crowd    which   attended. 

We  seemed  to  have  had  all  kinds  of 
surprises  last  month.  Saturday,  December 
9th,  Layton  Alldredge  paid  us  an  unexpected 
visit.  His  presence  was  enjoyed  during  the 
short  time  he  was  here.  During  his  visit  he 
received  the  sad  news  that  his  mother  had 
passed     away     in     America.  We     wish     to 

express  our  sincere  sympathies  and  trust 
that  the  Lord  will  bless  him  in  his  hour  of 
sorrow. 

Cumorah's  ball  team  once  again  entered 
on  to  the  held  of  sport,  Saturday,  December 
nth,  their  opponents  being  Sea  Point.  At 
the  conclusion  of  the  game  the  score  read 
IS  to  1  in  Cumorah's  favour.  This  so-called 
long-hoped-for  successful  season  looks  pretty 
good  at  present,  if  the  team  can  maintain  the 
pace  it  began  with. 

Sunday,  December  17th,  a  special  Christ- 
mas service  was  held.  Under  the  direction 
of  Sister  A^iolet  Taylor  the  chorus  sang  the 
cantata  Esther,  the  Beautiful  Queen.  Soloists 
were  Elder  Robert  Kirkham,  Beatrice  Julyan, 
John  Wilson,  Jack  Seager,  Agnes  Wilson, 
Maggie  Park,  and  Olga  Stockley.  Sam 
Rayner  was  organist  and  also  gave  a  brief 
prologue,  familiarizing  the  audience  with  the 
conditions  which  existed  during  the  times 
which  the  cantata  depicts.  Jeanne  Gilmour 
did  the  reading.  Sister  Taylor  and  the 
chorus  are  worthy  of  much  praise  for  the 
manner  in  which  the  music  was  rendered,  as 
much  time  and  hard  work  resulted  in  the 
praiseworthy  performance.  A  fine  attend- 
ance enjoyed  the  beautiful  and  inspiring 
music. 

Saturday,  December  16th.  Sister  Bibb. 
George,  Veronica  and  Brother  Jakins.  of  the 
Parpw  Branch,  boarded  the  train  for  the 
Transvaal  where  they  will  visit  relatives. 
Their  presence  will  be  greatly  missed. 
especially  during  the  holidays.  However,  we 
wish  them  a  pleasant  holiday  and  hope  they 
will  hurry  back  to  us. 

Several  cottage  meetings  have  been  held 
during  the  past  month.  The  lantern  slides' 
and  recording  machine  have  also  seen  much 
service.  Much   is   usually   accomplished   in 
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humble  little  meetings  of  this  kind  and  we 
look  forward  to  every  opportunity  which  pre- 
sents itself.  Since  Brother  Wilson's  return 
from  America  he  has  accompanied  the  Elders 
on  several  occasions.  It  is  inspiring  for  any- 
one to  hear  him  relate  his  travels,  experi- 
ences and  the  testimony  lie  hears.  The 
Elders  appreciate  his  services  and  his 
eagerness  to  be  of  assistance. 

\Ve,  of  the  Cape,  wish  to  extend  a  "Happy, 
Prosperous  and  Joyous  New  Year  "  to  all  the 
Saints   and   friends   of   the   Mission. 

TRANSVAAL   DISTRICT. 

The  closing  of  the  season's  activities  of  the 
auxiliaries  has  been  the  occasion  for  several 
entertaining  and  successful  (socials.  The 
climax  of  the  year's  activities  of  the 
"  Ramah  "  Primary  came  on  the  22nd  of 
November  when,  under  the  direction  of  Sister 
van  Rooyen,  a  concluding  party  was  held  for 
the    Primary    children. 

A  "  Cruise  to  Hawaii  "  was  held  at 
"  Ramah,"  November  22nd,  as  the  trium- 
phant conclusion  to  a  successful  M.l.A.  year. 
Amid  the  beautiful  surroundings  of  palms  and 
soft  lights  and  to  enchanting  Hawaiian 
music,  members  and  friends  dined  and  danced 
at  the  annual  M.l.A.  banquet  and  dance.  A 
very  enjoyable  evening  was  had  by  all  in 
attendance,  and  those  in  charge  should  be 
congratulated   for  their  fine  work. 

The  Relief  Society  Bazaar  and  Dance  was 
held  Friday,  December  1st,  as  the  concluding 
event  on  the  Relief  Society  schedule.  Those 
officers  in  charge  and  those  who  contributed 
to  the  bazaar  should  be  commended  for  their 
untiring  efforts   to  make  it  a    success. 

Recently,  the  Pretoria  Branch  held  a  very 
successful  dance.  Also  during  the  past 
month,  the  Pretoria  Relief  Society  Bazaar 
and  Dance  was  held  as  the  concluding  event 
of  the  year's  programme. 

Each  succeeding  monthly  d  nice  sponsored 
by  the  Liahona  Branch  is  increasingly 
successful.  The  dance  held  December  9th. 
the  third  in  a  series  of  monthly  dances,  was 
a  great  social  success  and  forecast  the 
popularity  with  which  future  dances  will  be 
received. 

A  successful  dance  was  held  at  Benoni  on 
the  evening  of  November  17th  sponsored 
jointly  by  the  Benoni   and  Springs  Branches. 

At  Benoni  on  Sunday  evening.  December 
3rd,  an  inspiring  conjoint  Sacrament  Service 
of  the  Benoni  and  Spriiigs  Branches  was 
held. 

An  inspirational  baptismal  service  was  held 
at  "  Ramah  "  on  the  25th  of  November  at 
which  four  were  baptized  and  confirmed  mem- 
bers of  the  Church.  Yvonne  Faye  Carolina 
Spear,  Norman  Gerald  Schubach,  and  Elvira 
Schubach.  of  Liahona  Branch  and  Joyce 
Leona  Adendorff.  of  Ramah  Branch  were 
those  upon  whom  the  ordinances  were  con- 
ferred. 

The  personnel  of  the  Transvaal  District 
Elders  has  been  strengthened  by  the  recent 
arrival  of  Elder  Beer.  Elder  Beer,  who  has 
for  the  past  few  months  been  labouring  in 
the  Pietermaritzburg  Branch,  has  been 
assigned     to     labour     in     Pretoria.        Elders 


Kirkham    and    Knudsen    left    December    4th 

with  push-hikes  on  a  country  trip  which 
included  visits  at  Ladybrand  and  Bloem- 
fontein. 

Sister  C.  K.  Louw  has  been  ill  for  the  past- 
few  weeks,  hut  fortunately  is  now  well  on  her 
way  to  recovery.  We  all  wish  her  well,  and 
may   she  soon   regain   her  natural   health. 

Brother  and  Sister  Reaford  Futter,  of 
Springs,  have  recently  gone  on  a  holiday. 
\\  e  all  join  in  wishing  them  a  very  enjoyable 
vacation. 

Brother  J.  Goulden  Evans,  Branch  Presi- 
dent at  the  Mowbray  Branch,  Cape  Town,  has 
spent  the  past  month  with  us.  We  certainly 
do    appreciate    his   presence   among    us. 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Brother 
and  Sister  Duncan,  of  Pretoria,  for  they  are 
now   the   proud   parents   of   a    new    baby   girl. 

We  extend  to  Brother  and  Sister  G.  J.  van 
Molendorff  our  deepest  sympathies  and  mourn 
with  them   the   loss  of  their  infant  son. 

We  also  wish  to  extend  our  sympathies  to 
Brother  and  Sister  Lay  ton  Alldredge  who 
recently  received  word  from  Zion  of  the  death 
of  Brother  Alldredge's  mother. 

Members  and  friends  of  the  Transvaal 
District,  remember  the  District  Building 
fund,  and  when  your  aid  is  sought,  do  your 
best  to  help.  We  seek  the  support  of  each 
one  of  you,  for  by  proper  co-operation  our 
proposed  District  House  will  soon  become  a 
reality. 

NATAL. 

One  more  successful  month  has  come  to  a 
close  for  the  Natal  District;  for  which  we 
think    our    Father    in    Heaven. 

On  November  16th,  two  children  were 
added  to  the  fold  of  Jesus  Christ.  They 
were  Molly  Lagan,  who  was  baptized  by  her 
father.  Branch  ('resident,  Arthur  Fagan  ; 
and  Susan  Smith,  who  was  baptized  by  Elder 
'Max  W.  Simkins.  The  baptisms  took  place 
at  the  mouth  of  the  Umgeni  River.  These 
young  people  were  confirmed'  the  following 
Sunday,  November  19th.  by  Elders  Max  W. 
Simkins  and  Harold  E.   La'rsen.   respectively. 

Saturday  the  18th  of  November,  a  Sunday 
school  party  was  held  for  the  children  at  the 
"Blue  Lagoon."  This  party  was  under  the 
direction  of  Elder  Garrick'  who  completed 
the  plans  .started  by  Elder  Gail  C.  Meier 
before  he  was  transferred  to  the  Cape  Dis- 
trict. There  were  about  thirty  children  at 
the  party  and  each  one  reported  a  grand 
time. 

Elder  Harold  E.  Larsen  arrived  Sunday 
November  19th  to  take  the  place  of  Elder 
Leslie  AY.  Beer  who  has  been  transferred  to 
the  Transvaal  District.  Elder  Beer  had  been 
in  Natal  for  eight  months  which  were  well 
spent  in  making  friends  for  the  Church. 
The  District  wishes  both  Elder  Lansen  and 
Elder  Beer  continued  joy  in  the  work  of  the 
Lord. 

During  the  month  Brother  and  Sister  All- 
dredge  and  Brother  and  Sister  Orton,  both 
of  the  Transvaal  District,  visited  this  Dis- 
trict. 

On  Sunday  December  3rd,  Brother  C.  A. 
Smith    was    advanced    in    the    Priesthood    to 
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the  office  of  a  Priest.  He  was  set  apart  by 
Elder  N.  S,  Black.  Also,  Brother  T.  Lester 
was  set  apart  as  Branch  Organist  and  Michal 
Smith  was  set  apart  for  Branch  Clerk.  This 
practically  completes  the  organization  of  this 
tJranch, 

We  are  .sorry  to  report  the  moving  of 
the  Bosse  family.  The  Durban  Branch  will 
miss  them  because  they  have  done  a  fine 
work  in  the  Church  during  their  stay  in 
Durban.  They  left,  December  1st,  on  board 
the  battle-grey  Arundel  ('astir  to  make  their 
home  in  East  London,  Cape  Province. 

Brother  and  Sister  Herman  Rose  are  the 
proud  parents  of  a  baby  daughter  born 
December  5th.  Mother  and  baby  are  doing 
well. 

The  first  Christmas  party  of  the  year  will 
be  held  in  Durban  on  December  19th.  The 
committee  in  charge  report  that  Santa  Claus 
will  be  there  with  a  gift  for  all  Sunday  School 
children. 

Sister  Dunstan  and  her  two  chldren,  Pat 
and  Chum,  have  gone  to  the  Cape  to  spend 
a  month   visiting  friends  and   relatives. 

Natal  District  is  looking  forward  to  con- 
tinued activity  this  coming  month  and 
increased  success  during  the  coming  year. 
At  this  time  we  wish  to  extend  a  hearty- 
wish  to  all  the  friends  and  members  of  the 
Church  for  a  happy  and  prosperous  New 
Year. 

EASTERN    PROVINCE. 

The  impatient  calendar  tells  us  that  one 
more  year  has  hurried  by,  and  as  we  reflect 
back  upon  the  past  months  we  glory  in  the 
rich  blessings  the  Gospel  has  brought  to  us. 
The  Port  Elizabeth  Branch  wishes  to  extend 
to  all  the  Saints  in  this  land — in  every  land 
— the  hope  that  the  coming  year  will  bring 
to  each  and  to  all  the  blessings  that  are  at 
our  comand  through  obedience  to  the  pre- 
cepts  of   the   Gospel    of    Salvation. 

Some  of  our  congregation,  who  have  been 
with  us  for  only  a  few  short  weeks,  coming 
from  other  districts,  have  again  moved  away 
to  other  cities.  Sister  Hodgkinson  and  her 
two  children,  formerly  living  on  an  outlying 
farm  near  Grabamstown  where  only  an  occa- 
sional visit  from  the  Elders  was  possible, 
have  left  to  take  up  residence  in  East  Lon- 
don where  Brother  Hodgkinson  is  now 
established  with  the  Coastal  Defence  Forces. 
.Sister  Gray  has  left  for  Cape  Town,  leaving 
Brother  Gray  here  to  protect  our  harbour ; 
but,  we  have  the  hope  that  she  may  soon 
be  back. 

Elder  Harold  E.  Larsen  spent  a  day  visit- 
ing in  Port  Elizabeth  on  the  way  to  his  new 
field  of  labour  in  the  Natal  District.  We 
add  our  best  wishes  for  his  continued  success 
there. 

A  host  of  children  gathered  for  the  clos- 
ing primary  Social  held  on  November  22nd. 
Nearly  every  child  contributed  to  the  pro- 
gramme with  songs,  dancing,  recitations,  or 
instrumental  selections.  Many  interesting 
games  elicited  energetic  participation,  after 
which  all  enjoyed  delicious  refreshments. 
The  enthusiasm  with  which  the  year  ended 
lends   optimism   in   looking   for  a    big  growth 


next  season.  Sister  Trollip  must  be  compli- 
mented for  her  fine  efforts  in  the  capacity 
of  Primary  Mother.  Through  diligent  sew- 
ing the  Primary  children  finally  completed 
a  large  quilt  which  augur  well  their  ability 
with  the  needle. 

Although  throughout  the  day  wind  and 
rain  threatened  to  disrupt  plans  for  a  pro- 
jected moonlight  picnic  on  the  23rd  of 
November,  contrary  elements  subsided,  and 
a  bright  moon  looked  down  upon  a  group  of 
happy  merry-makers  around  a  flourishing 
bonfire  on  the  beach  at  Hotel  Pollock.  This 
picnic  marked  the  close  of  all  auxiliaries 
after  a  successful  year.  Songs  and  games 
were  enjoyed  by  all,  and  many  dared  the  cool 
early   summer   surfing. 

As  the  crowning  effort  in  this  year's  work 
for  the  Relief  Society,  the  annual  Bazaar 
was  held  on  December  2nd  at  Foresters 
Hnll.  Tables  were  crowded  with  commend- 
able handiwork  of  the  Sisters  and  items 
donated  by  many  charitable  business  houses. 
The  Relief  Society  must  be  complimented  for 
the  excellent  work  done  by  them  this  year 
under  the  capable  leadership  of  Sister 
Oueenie  Everton,  President,  and  Sisters 
Mary  Dollar  and  Helena  Scheckle,  Counsel- 
lors. 

After  an  interesting  series  of  games,  the 
Nauvoo  Baseball  Club  will  have  a  brief 
respite  until  the  first  part  of  January.  The 
recent  organization  of  this  baseball  team  has 
gained  the  interest  of  many  of  the  male 
members  of  the  Church,  and  should  prove  an 
effective   advertising   medium. 

Blessing:  Joan  Elizabeth  Peo,  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  G.  Poe,  was  blessed  on 
December  5th.    by   Elder  Jay  L.    Chatterley. 


Blessed    Are    They    That    Have    Not    Seen. — 

Continued  from  page  11. 

Blessed  are  you  people  who  do  not  have 
to  have  a  sign  to  have  a  testimony  of  the 
Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ.  Many  of  you  in 
this  glorious  country  of  South  Africa 
when  ye  have  the  testimony  of  all  these 
have  never  seen  any  of  the  General 
Authorities  of  the  Church.  You  have 
never  seen  Joseph  Smith  or  any  one  who 
has  seen  him.  You  did  not  see  the 
Golden  Plates  that  the  Rook  of  Mormon 
was  translated  from.  You  have  never 
seen  Jesus  Christ  nor  the  Father  or  the 
disciples,  but  still  you  have  a  testimony 
that  Mormonism,  so  called,  is  the  power 
of  God  unto  salvation  and  you  have  that 
testimony  that  Jesus  is  the  Christ  and 
that  God  lives.  May  you  always  have 
that  testimony  and  have  it  strengthened 
when  you  remember  these  words  our  Lord 
and  Master  said  that  Sunday  evening 
long  ago,  "  Blessed  are  they  that  have 
not  seen  and  yet  have  believed." 


January,    l!MO. 
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'tike  last 
laugh* 


* 

* 

* 

* 

* 


IMPERTINANCE. 

.Jo     Ann  :     "  Teacher, 
punished    for    something 


is  deficient  in  a  sense  of  humour." — S.  T.  Coleridge 
BURNING    WORDS. 


be 


ought    one     to 

she    didn't    do  ?  " 
Teacher:    "  Indeed   not!      Why  do  you   ask. 

Miss  Folland?  " 

Jo    Ann:    "I    didn't    do    my    bookkeeping, 

teacher." 


OFF   THE    RECORD. 

Love,  we  are  reminded,  makes  the  world 
go  around.  So  quickly,  in  fact,  that  most 
men   lose   their   balance. 

SERVICE. 

Elder  Badger  was  making  his  weekly  trip 
to  the  market  for  fruit  and  vegetables,  and 
was  looking  at  everything  very  suspiciously 
(as  usual)  : — 

"  I  see  you  have  placed  all  the  best  toma- 
toes on  the  top  of  the  box,"  said  Elder 
Badger. 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  salesman,  "  We  do 
that  to  save  you  the  trouble  of  hunting  all 
through   the   box   for  them." 


A    FIGURE    OF   SPEECH. 

"  And  do  you  love  me  so  much  that  you 
would  leave  home  for  me?"  she  asked,  her 
head    on    his    shoulder. 

"  I  love  you  so  much."  he  answered, 
"  that,  for  you,  I  would  leave  a  baseball 
game  in  the  ninth  inning  with  the  score  tied, 
three   men   on   bases   and   two   men   out." 

a    b 

DIVIDE    BY   FIVE. 

Elder  Shurtliff :  "'Doc,'  why  does  so 
small  a  cavity  feel   so  large  to  the  tongue?  " 

Dentist:  "Just  the  natural  tendency  of 
the  tongue  to  exaggerate.   I  suppose." 


"  Do  you  think  Elder  Sowells  put  enough 
"fire"  into  his  speech?"  asked  Elder 
Broadbent. 

Elder  Ned  Kirkham  :  '  Oh  yes,  the  trouble 
was,  he  didn't  put  enough  of  his  speech  in 
the  fire." 

□    □ 


IT'S   AN   ODD   WORLD. 

At   the   dog    F   am    looking  askance, 

For    he's    surely    been    mixed    up    by    chance. 

It's   a    heck  of  a   note — 

For   his   skin    is   his   coat 

And   bis   lungs   are   the   seat   of  his  pants! 


0 


MAYBE    I'M    WRONC!! 

Elder  Kirkham   (at  the  Bazaar): 
like   some   tooth    paste,    please." 
Witty  Clerk:   "  Why?  " 
Elder   Kirkham    (thinking   fast): 
my  teeth  are   loose." 


I  would 
Because 


Tsk,    Tsk,   Tsk. 


Tin 


lere  was  a  young  boy  in  Elder  Black's 
Primary  class  who  had  a  bad  habit  of  using 
swear  words,  and  Elder  Black  was  trying  to 
help  him  overcome  the  habit. 

One  day  the  little  boy  came  up  to  Elder 
Black  and  the  following  conversation  took 
place  : — 

Little  Boy:  "  Elder,  is  'river-dam  '  a 
naughty   word  ? 

Elder  Black:    "  No." 

Little  Boy:   "Is  Rotterdam  a  bad  word?" 

Elder  Black:  "No.  but  why  do  you  ask 
me  such  funny  questions?  " 

Little  Boy:  "  Well,  '  Sadie  '  took  my 
sweets  and  I  hope  they  will  '  Rotter-Dam*' 
teeth  out." 


******************************************* 
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With  The  Missionaries 


CAPE    DISTRICT: 

Elder  Robert  S.  Kirkham,  President,   "  Cumorah,"  Main  Rd.,  Mowbray.    Phone  6— 3334. 

Elders  Max  Shurtliff,  Wm.  J).  Wiscomb,  Ciail  C.  Meier,  J.  Keith  Hansen,  King  S.  Udall, 
Robert  B.  Douglass,  Phil  C.  Dana,  H.  Max  Bergeson,  Richard  F.  Tliorley,  Scott  M. 
Whitaker. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m. — "  Deseret,"  Rhodes  Avenue,  Woodstock;  16,  Claren- 
don Crescent,  Brooklyn. 

Mowbray   Branch:    "  Cumorah,"   Main  Road,   Thomas   Wilson,    President. 

SERVICES:   Sunday,    10.30   a.m.   and   7   p.m. 

Parow  Branch:  9a,  Weimar  Road,  E.  J.  Jakins,  President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m.,  and  10.00  a.m.  at  "  Marcourt,"  Eerste 
River. 

TRANSVAAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder  Jay  S.  Broadbent,  President,  395,  Commissioner  Street.     Phone  24 — 3069. 

Elders  Quinten  E.  Crockett,  Leslie  W.  J.  Beer,  O.  Ned  Kirkham,  John  G.  Knudsen, 
Norman  S.  Howells,  Robert  Q.  Shupe,  John  N.  Eldredge,  L.  Wayne  Redd. 

Ramah   Branch:   395,   Commissioner  btieet,  Johannesburg.     Evan  P.   Wr.ght,  President. 

SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30   a.m.    and   7.30  p.m. 

Liahona  Branch:  20,  Petunia  Street,  Rosettenville,  Johannesburg.  Leonard  G.  Muir, 
President. 

SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30   a.m.    and    7.30  p.m.,    at   20,    Petunia   Street,    Rosettenville. 

Springs   Branch:    "Castle  Mansions,"   Third  Street.       1.  C.  Louw,  President. 

SERVICES:   Sunday,   10.30  a.m.   and  7.30  p.m. 

Waterval  Branch:  153,  Kemp  Avenue,  Waterval  Estate.  William  H.  Brummer,  Presi- 
dent. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

Pretoria    Branch:    Poynton's   Building,    173b,    Church    Street,    West.  Louis    Duncan, 

President. 

SERVICES:   Sunday,   10.30  a.m.   and  7.30  p.m. 

Benoni   Branch:  46,  Cranbourne  Avenue,  Benoni.        Cecil   Cook,   President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  7.30  p.m. 

NATAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder    Max    Simkins,    President,    422,    Frere   Road,   Durban.        Phone  56041. 

Elders  Harold  E.   Larsen,   Donald  B.   Garrick,  N.  Spencer  Black. 

Durban    Branch:   7,   Buchanan  Building.   West    and    Russel    Streets.  Arthur    Fagan. 

President. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

Pietermaritzburg   Branch:  Good  Templars'   Hall.   Longmarket  Street. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,   7.0  p.m. 

EASTERN    PROVINCE    DISTRICT: 

Elder  Walter  M.   Lewis,   President,   51.    Donkin  Street,  Port  Elizabeth. 

Elder  Preston  T.  Marchant,  Jay  L.  Chatterley,   Grant  B.   Shaw. 

Port    Elizabeth    Branch:    Robert   Dollar,   President,    Foresters'   Hall,   Palm   Street. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,   10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.        Cottage   Meetings,   Tuesday,   S.O   p.m. 

East   London  Branch:   P.  A.  T.  .lubber.  President,  5.  Nahoon  View  Road. 


Elder  Sidney  V.  Badger,  Mission  Secretary. 
Elder  Max  V.  Shurtliff,  Mission  Cnmmissarian. 
Elder  King   S.   Fdall,   Mission    Auxiliary   Advisor. 


GARDENER'S    GARAGE 

EXPERTS    IN  — 

Wrecking  Service,  Cylinder  Reboring,  High  Pressure  Greasing, 
Spray  Painting — Prompt  Service 

phone  6C949.  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 


4-   S. A.  Electric  Printing  Co.  (Pty.)  Ltd.,   28/30,  Prestwich  Street.  Capetown. 


